te's impact over the years. As Dr. Bruscia shared, I will always remember Benedikte as "strong and resilient." Thank you, Benedikte. This song is about a young woman laying under the white sail of a boat on a lake. The waves are dumb and only small hums from the fisherboat can be heard. The young woman is whistling and her soul is skating on the wet mirror of the lake. The skates are two small fishes, brilliant and shiny, and the night wind is ironing her bright mane (hair). Also starts are fluttering silently as moths around the lamp of the moon and the heart of the young woman is like a foal: piece of paper, share a wish for Benedikte: a favorite memory, something that they would like to say to her or share with her in that moment. Then place it in the communal box.
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